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were found both at his home and in his cabin on board ship. She was seven years older and had destroyed all the letters that Bywaters had written to her.
Mrs. Thompson's letters have always slightly puzzled me. They were written in an intensely theatrical vein by a woman who had no .great command of language. She referred to attempts on her husband's life which can only be described as half-hearted. There was talk about powdered glass for instance, and an electric-light bulb. I have seen several exhibitionists swallow glass without the slightest ill effect. There was, of course, a great deal more than that. She also reported to her paramour on novels dealing with like situations and newspaper cuttings of tragedies arising from illicit love.
The Earl of Birkenhead, in his Famous Trials, remarks on the stupidity of the final plan to murder Thompson. Why should the crime be committed in her presence? It was unworthy of the intelligence which the two prisoners undoubtedly possessed.
Lord Birkenhead said: " I still have a lingering doubt whether Edith Thompson that night was present at a crime which she had arranged or, indeed, whether she had any idea that any such crime would be attempted. But I was not present at the trial . . . and anyhow she had the will to destroy her husband for the sake of her lover."
My memories of Mrs. Thompson are extremely nebulous. She was slight and pallid, alert but intensely nervous in the dock. I cannot even remember the colour of her hair, but she had a fringe which was fashionable at the time. She would have been almost plain but for her sweeping lashes and her trim eyebrows in those days before plucking was universal. Her mouth was a trifle too large. That, I am afraid, ends my impressions, except that I remember her staring now and then in a frightened way at the crowded Press bench where there was so little elbow room that writing became more cramped and illegible than usual. She collapsed several times. I recall that she sent a wreath to her husband's funeral comprising a cushion of white chrysanthemums, orchids and roses with the inscription "From Edith."